ol

a

o

:

§

.

EY

e ot
ok %
pesry

»

e LR B S

R

 +=of B T
g T
A

b

1.

»7
o il miippert. <4t
i

e
g4

.
S e

-
-

b R i s Ty S sy
>
2 e N e

e

o o

\“‘ -

-

———

e

-y ,_"

P s

B e R e L ST

s “4“‘
A

- B RS

s ‘ ‘§

A ¢ |

Myrtilla—Yes, dear, Fred and | were drawn together the first time we met.
Bdythe-Yes, where was it, In & studio or bammock?

Spier—Those flles dida’t care much for my web, but they're dead stuck on that
@y paper. .

KENEW HIS BUSINESS, R

City Boy (ln the country)~That’s a queer place t0 plant seeds.
Country Boy~These alu't seeds. I'm planting Indian relles for the summer
bearders to find.

ONLY ONE!

Mrs. Upptowne—Before engaging you I must ask you If you have any imcutn-
brance.

Applicant (for position as cook)—Jist wan policeman at prisint, ma'am; that's
-
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“the hanging.”

| locality for years.

LIKE A GENTLEMAN.

In the days gone -y, when Pawnee Joe
eutered a saloon in Deadwood and asked

the crowd up to drink, he knew that It “Yep.

“)My! What a state your shoes are In?"
I'm thinkin' of suing dis voun try fer not havin’

tter roads?”’

The -doctor is perplexed,

An aato, very fleet,
Ran into his patient,
Who was walking in

The patient’s trunk an

you seej

the street.
4 limbs came home)

But this is what is sald,

He was so frig

hiened at the nolse

He somewhere lost his head.

Find the poor m-‘n'- head.

»
-

was the actlon of a gentleman. When
the crowd bhad imblbed and Joe bhad

found himself $2 short on the Dbill he °v°‘

realized that he was a gentleman labor-
ing undet temporary financlal embarrass-
ment. When the bartender couldn’t see
It that way, but began calllng names, Joe
decided as a gentleman that he was ealled
upon to shoot. When he had shot he
turned to the crowd and queried:

“Am I K'reet in thinkin' I am among a
crowd of gentlemen?"

“You are,"” was chorused,

“Have I acted like a gentleman?"

“You have.”

| Liquor s BCHAe

When he had shot.

“And In the hangin', which ar' about to
take place, a gentlemah can depend upon
betn' treated like 4 gentleman?"

“He kin.”

“Very well, gentlemen—go ahead with

And the erowd of gentlemen took him
out and hung him- in a genteel way, as
befitting a gentleman, and outsiders sald
it was the neatest little event of the
nevktie sort that had bappened In that
JOE KERR. |

FATHER NEVER

Bllgon=1 eaw your iittle boy today.
Booger—Do you think he's like me?

Booger—How go?

TOOK WATER.

Bilson—He's like you in some respects and unlike you In others.

Bllson—Well, for Instance, he asked me for a drink—of water.

One evening when the mail arrived at
Barbersville by stage there was the usual
wove ov the part of the crowd of idlers
to enter the postoffice. It so happened
that Jones, the village cooper, Jostled
i White, the village cobbler, and they
: turned tipon each other with:
|  *“What ye pushin’ fur, Tom Jones?"
|  “Who's a-pushin’, BIll White?"

“You are."

“No, 1 hain'e®

“Then I'm a Har!"

‘“I'hen you be!™

“Then 1 enn ilek twe such pumpkin
heads as youn!™

“Then 1 dare you to lay a band on
me!™

There was hope thdt they would fizht,
but nothing of the kind took place. Next
evening they had the scrap over again,
and so on the next, and by amnd by it
came to be a regular thing. Every week-
day evening for lohg years they had a
war of words, and there was [little
variation. Then the people of the town
became discouraged, and one evening as
the two men were going throuzh the
usual program they were suddenly pushed
togethet. White accidentally stuck a
finger In Jones' eye, and Jones kicked

Dailsy—What! Did she marry Cholly
Shallowpate? Why he Is only an #pology

for a mAn. at a dog and landed on White's shin.
Matsy-—Well, she dedided te accept the | It was a golden opportanity for the Jong-
apology offered. deferred battle to go on, and fof a few

IT HAD AN END.

seconds the crowd held its breath. Then
the two men turned and fled from each
other, one going up the street and the
othet down, and when théy met, three
days later, Jones held out his hand and
sald:

Then I ean lick two such pump-
kin heads as you!

“Bill, 1 hain’'t mad at you and gever
was."’

“Tom,"” replied Bill as he reached for
the haud, “I baln't mad at you, neither,
and let's go fishin’ tomorrow together!"

JOE KERR.

SURE THING. 2

W mew ia anticipation than in reallzation?
i{s more pleasure in lying about the fish than In catch!

SR Ao \

Ehe—Do you thing
He—Well, 1 belleve

* ! ™

ng them, If that is what you mean.
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D STANDS FOR “DUCHESS”

“Who Was the Helir?” is a late volume
to niake c¢hillls creep up the reader’s back.
The nurse of & duchess changes the chil-
dren in the cradle, substituting her own.
The lady's mald sees her and wrings In
her sister’'s Infant. The cook catches the
maid at it and removes the kid and slips
in her little nlece. The butler sees by the
cook's confusion that she has been up to
snoff, und he oveérhauls the cradle and
rings In the coachman’s son. There are
no more changes, but as the kids grow
tp 4o heir is wanted for a fortune of
50 020,000, Three dictors, four lawyers,
¢y od servants and a fortune-teller try
¢ untangie the web, but they would
o~ ver, never have met with success but
for a hoodlum who @discovered the lelter
sD on the toenall of one of the contestants.

As It was plain to all that D stond fy
duchess, the rightful helr was put o g

Whoe was the Helr?

gession, the hoodlum became a member of

the legisiature and #=old bis vore to th

Gas Trust, and the goose hung bigh.
JOE KERR.

NUTHIN' DOIN'. o __
“Say, pop, the fishes 13 bitin’ llke anything today.”

%

“All right, son, jest you stay right bere and they won't bite you.” .




